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	Prisoner Of Love and Desire

**Interrogation**

**Warning:**

**This fic contains subjects that may trigger some audiences, such as rape, psychopathy, drug use, abuse, lolicon, pedophilia, and other such matters. Reader discretion is advised.**

**XXXxXXXxXxx**

They were in her closet. It was a perfect spot, really. Especially since Miku was out. Then she could come back and see just how much Tei loved her.

How much she'd do for her.

And just who she'd kill for her.

But Rin didn't want to die. Not yet. She still had to tell Kaiko…!

And it was that desire that started this.

Tei was going to kill her. She had the scissors and the drive.

But Rin had no interest in Miku. And she had to prove that.

It began with a kiss- a kiss meant to prove a point.

But with that kiss, something in Tei clicked, and thoughts of Miku vanished.

Such a person, radiating such innocence that could be felt even through that kiss. No one else could taint that.

No one else…

Tei forced the little blonde against the wall of the cramped space and used her knife to cut through her clothes- brazier and all- then forced her tongue between the girl's lips, tasting every inch of her mouth. She ran her hands along Rin's barely developed chest and lightly scratched at one of her perked nipples, causing her to moan lightly, sending wonderful vibrations along her tongue.

Tei pulled away just long enough for the two of them to breathe before she was right back at it, trailing a finger down into her skirt and sensuously teasing at the waistline of Rin's panties while the blonde, realizing what was happening, began to struggle.

Tei bit down on her lower lip in warning, just enough to draw blood.

Aaahhh, so sweet~!

The albino moved her hands back up and returned to playing with Rin's small breasts. But soon, that grew boring.

She pulled away, her mouth connected to Rin's by a thin string of saliva.

"If you scream I'll have to punish you, Rin-chaaann…"

Rin didn't bother. She knew Miku wasn't due home for at least another hour, and it wasn't like anyone else would hear her from the closet. Not unless they were already in Miku's bedroom.

"Good girl…"

With that, Tei clamped her mouth around Rin's nipple and began sucking, using one hand to pinch the other one.

Her other hand she slipped under Rin's panties, and then she began moving her fingers, leaving them to hover at Rin's entrance.

Then, pausing for dramatic effect, she shoved her fist in, eliciting a pained scream from the now crying blonde below her.

She bit down against the hardened nub in her mouth and tasted blood. She wanted more.

Tei opened her mouth and removed her hand from Rin's chest, using it to pick up her knife as she yanked her fist out of the girl's hole.

"Tsk, tsk. Didn't I tell you? Now I have to punish you, Rin-chan!"

Not wasting any time, Tei brought the knife to Rin's cheek and took a moment to lick off the tears streaming from her eyes.

"Such a lovely taste…"

Pressure was applied to the knife, and Rin let out a strangled sob as the cut on her cheek started bleeding.

Tei was quick to lick that up, too.

"So sweet….heeheehee…even Rin-chan's blood tastes good…"

She pressed herself against Rin's body, long silver hair falling over her shoulders.

"…I want more. But also, I want…"

She looked down and inserted three fingers into Rin's hole, more than loose enough for them now, and began thrusting them in and out.

"…I want you."

Rin's involuntary moans mixed with her sobs as Tei added in a fourth finger, and then a fifth, before smothering Rin's sounds with her tongue.

She kept thrusting, penetrating her with her fingers, and moaning against the blonde's tongue at the sight of the blood.

And yet, even then she didn't stop, thrusting deeper and faster, getting turned on, until she felt Rin's body tremble beneath her.

And then she broke her lips away from Rin's and placed her mouth at her entrance.

Rin screamed as she came, and Tei eagerly lapped up the feminine juices.

"…So…so sweet…" she said, licking her lips clean.

"ahaha…so sweet…so…mine. Only mine…no one else can have you, Rin-chan! I won't ever let anyone else take you! Ahaha! Ahahahahaha!"

She held the crying, ashamed, guilty blonde close to her, never wanting to let go now that she'd stolen her virginity and innocence for herself.

A door opened.

Footsteps.

A thud.

"Rin!"

A flash of teal.

Her sunshine, her light, her last little bit of innocence…

Her Rin…

Was taken away from her.

But Rin had shown her love, even if for a moment. And that was more than Miku had ever given her.

But Miku loved everyone else.

Miku loved everyone but her, but for a moment, Rin only loved her.

And because of that, Rin was hers.

So Miku…

She'd never let that teal haired whore take her sunflower! Never ever ever!

XXXxXXXxXXX

Rin was trembling in her arms, bloody and ashamed and afraid, and Miku cursed herself.

How could she have been so stupid to let Rin out of her sight? If only she'd kept a better eye on her, maybe none of this would've happened.

But she'd already sent Lenka to watch over her in her absence. So how…?

No. This wasn't the time for that.

Tei had fled by the time the police arrived, and poor innocent Rin was too traumatized to speak.

So, reluctantly, Miku took Rin home and explained the situation to her older siblings.

And then she told Rin to clean up.

She'd been in the bath for an hour now, and no doubt the water was cold. What was taking her so long?

Willing to risk it, Miku peeked inside.

Rin had cleaned herself. The water was pink from her blood. But her skin was also pink. Pink and raw, and yet she was still scrubbing herself.

Miku walked over to the tub and gingerly pried the washrag from Rin's childlike hands.

"Stop that. Your skin is already pink and raw, see?"

She lifted Rin's wrist to show her.

The blonde closed her eyes and frowned.

"…Dirty…."

And it was a strange feeling- Miku understood what she meant, but she was consciously aware that she didn't understand, not really.

The tealette unplugged the drain, letting the pink water swirl away as she reached for a towel.

Spreading the towel on the floor, she lifted Rin out of the tub and began drying her off.

Rin was silent the whole time, and Miku was getting worried.

Rin was normally quiet to begin with- that's what caught her attention in the first place- but to be this quiet…it was very unsettling.

"Do you need me to dress you, too?"

Rin shook her head. A good sign, since Miku was sure that, given what had happened hours before, it would be a bad idea if she tried to help Rin get dressed.

And with that in mind, she left Rin in her bedroom to get dressed while she herself went to the bathroom to clean up a bit.

For Tei to defile her precious little flower was something she could never forgive!

But Miku knew that no matter what, if the two of them were left alone together, only one of them would be left alive. And she was sure that would be her.


End file.
